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Seven Weeks
q
ueen elizabeth to Mr Speaker Popham : Now, Mr Speaker, what
has passed in the Lower House ?
Mr Speaker : If it please your majesty, seven weeks.
Galileo Blind
a
las, your dear friend and servant Galileo has been for the last
month hopelessly blind ; so that this heaven, this earth, this
universe, which I by my marvellous discoveries and clear demonstra-
tions had enlarged a hundred thousand times beyond the belief of
the wise men of bygone ages, henceforward for me is shrunk into such
a small space as is filled by my own bodily sensations.
Galileo to a friend
What Garfield Thought of Garfield
t do not care much what others say and think about me. But there
JL is one man's opinion which I very much value, and that is the
opinion of James Garfield. Others I need not think about. I can
get away from them, but I have to be with him all the time. He is
with me when I rise up and when I lie down ; when I eat and talk ;
when I go out and come in. It makes a great difference whether he
thinks well of me or not.	President Garfield
The King's Last Sleep
a
fter the bishop was gone to his lodging the King continued
reading and praying more than two hours after. The King
commanded Mr Herbert to lie beside him on a pallat, where he took
small rest, that being the last night his sovereign master enjoyed.
But nevertheless the King for four hours slept soundly and awaking
about two hours before the dawn of day he opened his curtain to call
Mr Herbert, there being a great cake of wax set in a silver basin that
burned all night so that he perceived him somewhat disturbed in
sleep but bade him rise—For (said his Majesty) I will get up having
a great work to do this day. However, he would know why he was
so troubled in his sleep.
He replied, May it please your majesty I was dreaming. I would
know your dream, said the King, which being told his Majesty said
it was remarkable. Herbert, this is my second marriage day. I
would be as trim today as may be for before night I hope to be
espoused to my blessed Jesus.
He then appointed what clothes he would wear. Let me have
a shirt on more than ordinary by reason the season is so sharp as
probably may make me shake, which some observers will imagine
proceeds from fear. I would have no such imputation. I fear not
death. Death is not terrible to me. I bless God I am prepared.
Sir Thomas Herbert, King Charles's last attendant

